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Love Letters Made Easy 

By Ring W. Lardner 


ANDROCLES JONES 


Another Good Yarn 


wood-lot nearest the show-grounds and other, and he passed near Leo’s cage. ' I v O the editor: 1 have Just got 
get thorns— any kind he could get — The moment Leo saw him he picked I hold of a book which I only 
and I scattered them In the cage. u ,, his ears and yowled. Oily stop- I wished I had ran acrost It 20 
Then Leo would walk around on them ped short and looked, of course, and A vrB an(i „ woulrt „» MV ed 
and never know there were any thorns the next moment Leo made a leap _ yrB K ! ° . L a 

In the world. I suppose that treadinp for him. Pink shouted and struck mc fr ® m a whole lot or trouble and 
the hard floor of the cage had tough- at the big cat with her bull-whip, mistakes and etc. which anybody la 
ened the old cottage cheese's pads un- but she was either too late or the ubel to make through Ignorants 

til they were like sole-leather. So , lion did not mind her blow, for he ,h.t ih.» 

then we tried tacks — carpet-tacks and hurtled off the top of the cage hen ,f ,hey t>n,y knew ‘ h *‘ * hey 

Swedlsh-lron upholstery tacks and any ! toward Oily. He hurtled Just exactly was a book of this kind to refer to It 
kind of lacks that were guaranteed to j ihe length of the chain and stopped and study It and master what is In It. 
have sharp points and to be tough and ] with a Jerk and slammed back whv theva no telling what dlfter- 

bual ness like — and old Leo Just romped against the side of the cage, hanging * i . nL 

around on them as If they were the j there by the neck as if he was try- enta 11 would make In a man s nte 
flowers that bloom In the spring. ! ing to commit suicide by hanging, and adventures. So I am going to 


By Ellis Parker Butler 


It fresh paper of tacks. The old he-cat Well, this time the chain broke! 
er seemed to be puncture-proof. But he Down the old cat went to the ground, 
or wasn’t. He afepped on a tack and la il first, and fell head over heels. 

got it between his toes along about He got up and shook himself, pawed 
It to o’clock one night when we were his neck where the collar had chocked 
showing at a little place In Kansas him. looked around for Oily, saw 
well toward the end of the season. him and started after Oily on the 
Oily was worn down to almost ] 0 pe* 
nothing at all by that time, and he Run? Oily went in at one end of 
hardly card whether he was alive lhe menagerie tent and was out of 
or dead. Pink had put the big cats th c far end of the dressing tent be- 
llirough their tricks about 9 o’clock fore L eo was fairly started. We saw 
and had gone back to the bunk-car him mak e for the fence at the far 
on thc spur to get her beauty-sleep. B(de of the show grounds like a 
and when I heard Leo yowl I guess- scarcd rabbit and take It In one leap 
ed what l.ad happened The sides and keep r)Bht on acro ss a plowed 
were up on his cage, and the inenag- flB | d toward the tall timber in the 
erie top was down and the cage out d | S ta nC e. Old Leo went after him like 
on the lot. but 1 hunted up Oily and a | op | nK CO w. not much for speed, but 
rushed him to Uie cage. We took a prize-winner for persistence. We 
down the sides. all started after Leo. 

l-eo was sitting on his haunches ni sav right here that I had as 
holding up one forepaw and licking mixed emotions as a man ever had. 
It between yowls. When he saw Oily j didn’t know whether Leo would 
he began bouncing around the cage calch oily or not. and If he did catch 
.111 three feet, ten times as mad at 'him. I didn’t know whether he would 
Oily as he was at the tack in his | k( || h | m „ r kiss him. 1 didn’t know 
paw. Oily was as white as a sheet. whether Oily would be Androclea II 
"Go to It.” I said. „r plain raw meat. Nobody knew. 

Love or something gave the little eveil oily. That was why he ran. 
narrow-eyed man more nerve than 1 He had lost all faith in that An- 
ever Imagined he could dig up. He drn cles business. 

musl have felt he was going to death My KanB of roughnecks found Leo 
or mutilation, but he walked right up somewhere near the middle of the 

to the cage. patch of timber, sitting in the leaves 

••Come here, you brute. he said. and looking puzzled and surprised, 
and he reached between the bars and when they led him away, he would 
took Leo by his tack-infested paw. Btop ;lnd ]ook around and then walk 
I had a tent-stake ready to Jam Into a ahort distance reluctantly and stop 
the big cat’s face if he tried any and | ook ar0 und again. He wanted 
ugly business, but the old cottage ouy_ 

cheese was too cowardly and pain- The next we heard of Oily was on 
frightened to make a mean move. a picture post card showing a view of 
He Just put up his muzzle and yowled. the Davenport railway bridge but 
and Oily took the tack by the head ma |i ed from Streator. 111. Pink show- 
and Jerked it nut of the paw. For a ed it lo ua . j, said: 

moment Leo yowled: then he began .. 

licking thc paw: then he wen. to the tc A ™ rv 

back of the rage and spread out Lod K | n* **®“ a ®’ A 8 . in ,h»? 

ready to sleep. We put up the side want ««• nothing doing In that 

aws’y * CaB * ° ily S ° rt * f “ P ‘ 0e<1 Your* till death. 

•1 guess that will be all right." he „ „ 

said In a whisper, like a person In a Well. I guess that’s all. The next 
sickroom. "If he sleeps well he’ll season. Pink married a fellow named 
feel better In the morning.” Murphy and went Into vaudeville 

I said I hoped he would and that J with her cats, and so you might say 
hoped the old grannie of a beast the story ends happily, but somehow 
would have sense enough to know I wish Oily had hung around the clr- 
the kindness Oily had done him. cus lot that day until we knew 

"I hope so." Oily said, but he hadn't whether that old cotton-wool baabaa 
any enthusiasm. "Somehow I don’t of a lion was going to eat him or 

feel the same way about that An- love him. We talk about It a lot. but 

drokles business. Mack. Thc more I we don't know yet whether that An- 
think about It. thc Ashler It looks." drocles stunt would work or not. I 

re Well, one of the stunts of our pa- guess we never will know. 


cpHE little man. wltlr his eyes set .j gr _ 

A too close together ar.d his general 
air of having served a long term a a 
a sweepout In a cheap barroom. w 

Joined the Hoggine-Welts crowd at *' 

Davenport. Iowa. How he ever hap- 
pened to be at Davenport was a • 

mystery, but he was down on his 

luck and ready for any kind of meal Vt S* V 

ticket, and when Oodge Biggs, our 
canvas man. had knocked out three 
drunken roughneck stakemen with . 

one of the Iron -capped blue tent 
•takes, he took Oily anil two other 
hungry-looklng fellows to All the 
vacancies. At Iowa City Oily dou- 
bled with thc camels, leading one 
of the tan-colored brutes In the 
parade, and the camel hit hls arm. 

He had no luck with animals. If be 
stood In front of tho cockatoo cage 
for two minutes the birds went 
crazy with rage. They seemed to 
take Oily as a personal Insult of 

some sort, and screamed their beada “LOOKED 

half off. 

You may have read of men who can . 
go Into the woods and sit down, and show— Pink, especially, 
in a few minutes squirrels come up of *— — •— 

and kiss them, and dicky-birds come P. re “ y we ".’ to °’ 
and roost on their shoulders, and 
heavers and badgers and things come 
and purr against their legs. Oily was 
just as different from this as he could 
Pe. Even pink-eyed rabbits tried to 
bite him. They say the reason some 

men make such a hit with animals Is „ „ 

because they are Innocent of heart the trouble-paths with’ It so things slid 
and mind. If that Is so. Oily must easily, 
have been the toughest kind of a so- 1 — 

phlstlcated criminal. — 

That was one reason Oily was as- 
signed to the animal-tent. ..., „ — — „ - - 

makes such a hit with the crowd as her ring name Is Princess Cara. >es. 
to have the animals yowl and Jump at I thought you’d remember her! i Sheiwas 
the cage-bars and show meanness. Just the best little handler of the big 
and all Oily had to do was to walk cats we ever had. and one of the best 
sround inside the tent to have a wave the world has produced. There s a lot 
of yowls follow him. Even the of bunk about handling the big cjtts, 
guinea-pigs In the Happy Family and there's a lot that isn t bunk. Those 
would try to bite the cage bars when i who think any one like Pink I* [n 
they caw Oily. And It takes aorae- j mortal danger every minute S he i to In 

r£° trained** seal s^ crazy°*' ft***™? to Eg^ttOS* ta!m° to 

IKnr.T&S Ski 

UWjTW top US, marred Tiro ^publlo’wouU? tSi S3 
U nd ..n * b,a ,'" ta wiap ? f halr . *° to see It. One of the cats clawed her 
a pulley and slide down a long w re. ■ thBre . The truth la that the cats have 
hanging by the hair and whirling (heir days. Some days they are as 
around and around until a couple of HWBBt as pigeons, and ngatn they are 
rough-necks caught him Just as he aB m e an ss rattlesnakes. Home days 
reached the ground. Along In ’98 hls un e will he cross and all the rest will 
hair began to come out. and he wrote behave like little angels: another day 
'n an uncle of hls In Vladivostok i they will all be cantankerous: another 
for some of this halr-oll. I guess! day they will all be good. Once In a 
it was one of the good old family i while you’ll find a cat that Is good all 
remedies he know about: anyway. It the time. 

was so strong that If the Spaniards I remember, when I was a kid on 
had heard about it In time they my father’s farm, we had a bull that 
wouldn't have had to Invent garlic. was so aweet-terapered a chipmunk 
The first time Tama Toy came Into could push it out of the way. Pink had 
tha big top doped up with the stuff the one cat like that. It waa a big be- 
elght trained seals were doing thair lion with a mat of beard and mane 
stunt on the atage batween the two and big Yellow eye# and the sweetest 
•* big rings. They gave one whiff, said temper any brute ever hod. I U tell 
something that sounded like a sea- you what he was like: He was like 
sick army and acooted! One of them ° n ® ot th0 “ b1 *- heavy -haired orators 
went Into a clown’s giant fake tuba *hey grow out west, who stand up on a 

. Ilka a anal! into a shell, and he went In 255 JSd 

V 90 far and an hard thut wa hid howl and look grand and xorocloua and 
> cSt tha tub? off him with a can? ‘hen go home aid eat half a aoup-plate 
nSener HI a head wa, ’ammed in^ ‘°«‘ “ d “ U “ 

the funnel of the tuba so hard that ™ at _ ^-'"^ the^noblVat I eier 
«>na of us had to hold down one of the ^15 hih the^Uin-^mnant 'act'to ner- 

K*t a a°breath '“rvew 'tlme^he* smI yowled like blood-thlrety 

d ff_ - b k ».n feilSILii 1 hyena, and never even acted annoyed 

-ST b t £ i h ® except when he had eaten too many 

i“J >a p ,JJY* d "o**- J* waa B flat chocolate creams and felt satiated. I 
8cal ? and whenever I hear believe that If he hadn’t been ashamed 
'ha‘ note now I can smell Yama Toy’a to be seen doing It. he would have 
hair-on. eaten hay Instead of meat. 

There must have been something All thla did not make Pink dislike 
about Oily Jones that had thla affect Leo. He was the darting of her 
on all the birds and beasts. I don’t heart. You don’t require a collie deg 
know what It was, and neither did to be Ill-tempered In order to love It. 
Oily. Later on we tried every way and neither was It necessary for Leo 
possible lo discover what It waa; but to be ferocious to keep Pink’s love, 
that comes later In thla story. It She Just about worshiped that dear 
wasn’t sophisticated criminality. Along old llon - 8h « u»ed to call him her 
about the time when Oily was dy- b| ff hoy and her big baby and other 
, ing of love, and when he used to P«‘ namea, and she always said that 
‘ teU roe all hls troubles, he told me » h « n " ha r *“'* d f rom I the ff^i uat 
with teare In hia eyes he had never r,n * ah ® would .**£• ^ with her. 
done a naughty deed, and I believe I 

him. Maybe It was Just that the anl- °{ b ?I!| b l.* Sj, Man'hattan iaMtora 
r‘* d,d ”{• bla toft*- P« baba and* what th^wouW^ n^o^a” u” 
O IS!. .. X. ® tr ed dog like Leo. who was as big as a 

bl " Pony and looked as flerco as hs 

®. v ® ry ™ a " \"d animal has a dlatinc- wasn’t, but Plnkey said she had about 
tlva one. as bloodhound owners know, as much use for a flat In Manhattan 
And we tried diet. Oily waa fond of aa for a aubmarlne. and that when 


tell my readers a little about the book envelope which don’t mean nothing, 
in the hopes that acme of them U b £ ^er” "^'"fl'xThVm 

still young enough yet to get the full and from now on people that gets a 
benefits from It and that It will prove letter from me would better pay ten- 
aa great a boom to them as I feel It slon to how the stamp Is stuck on 

tr. h.-i t ... and If they notice that and understand 

would of proved to me had I not of )t they won - t ha j f t0 rt , ad what 1 got 

ran acrost it too late. wrote Inside thc letter. 

Well friends the name of the book Like for Inst. If the stamp Is upside 

is "Love Letters Made Easv ” and It d »»n «" corner It means my 

is Love Letters Made Easy, and It heaM , B anothBr . B Upside down In 

Is the worke of a lady of the fair the right corner means write no more 

sex and It tells all the secrets of and In the bottom corner at lhe left 

successful love msk.lng by U 8. mall ft™-- * 

and the gal has wrote out some n , r BayB good-bye sweetheart and If 
sample love letters which takes the the stamp Is alongside of th<- line 
2 opponents through all the stages which you have wrote the name of 
from the time they meet till matters ‘ b « person who you are wrltcing to. 
has went beyond recall and I don’t It means accept my love. 


Come to think Oily seemed surprise 

he” must’have 'stood In with me guessed the girl was H 
although I never "How did you know 
thought of that until this minute! Come golir’ he asked, but 
to think of It. I did push him along spirit. "Well, no matt 
pretty fast, rushing him up from can- dame I mean. Mack, 
vas man to what you might call my to marry me. Oh. tha 
general assistant In half a season. But enough!" Oily wild. 
Oily was a handy man and be could | show- Is all right. Macl 
get things done. He was oily, that | nK l0 be tied. Pink Is; 
way. He had a brain, and he greased you know Morris?" 

M_ 1 "Like a book.” I said. 

, , , "Say. Is It a fact 

I’ve got to drive around the block b , ln . marrl ed In the r 
like, and get back to Pink Morris. a|| them cats?’ 

— . Maybe you U bring her to mind with- Then I knew. Oily 

Nothing lout my telling you any more If I say mB anot her won 


nk say each was right from a personal 

she waa the point of view. Pink couldn’t see how 
rlthout much happiness could result from the mar- 
r! She’s the rlage If Oily was always to be Inmor- 
she’s willing tal fear of I^o. and she could not 
part Is fine think of giving up Leo. The old cot- 
lure. the big tage cheese was almost like a brother 
. She’s will- to her. and I couldn’t blame her for 
but— say, did feeling as she did about the old 
beast. If she did as she Intended and 
took a farm In the mountains and 
>e stood for expected Leo to roam around the 
ng-cage with plgce. Oily would have to get used to 
- the lion or lead an unhappy and prob- 
idn’t have to atfiy dismembered life. 

Pink and As Pink looked at It. It was up to 
at the even- Oily to learn to love Leo and live in 
aht when we harmony with him. As Oily looked 


Famous Trees of Washington 


Daniel. The beaata and birds all love while the stamona were m me rm*. 
him to that extent that they cry anyway, becauae the Rtalliona are had 
for him at night. He’s willing to be actors when the clowns are loo** on 
Inside the eage whan he ties the knot, the track. But Irish appreciated the 
Nice little party, ain’t it? Me and stage privilege Just the same, and ne 
Pink and the cats and the preacher did ell he could to build up hls^ act 
nil caged up and saying the till- and make It good. At the »*art he 
d«ath-ua-do-part stuff!" He smiled a used any old property book In hls 
slokly amlle. "8ay. Mack, you know act, but as It grew be got particular 
how them cats love me. don’t you? about properties, and he dug up an 
Death would ua part just about the old reading book to use In the act. 
minute I stepped Into that cage with He was sitting 1 tb ® d ‘ e ”‘ n * JJEJ 
them cate'" on® da Y reading this book when Oily 

"You let me talk to that Pink per- dropped in. 

■on. Oily." I said. "She's a reason- "Oily." Irish said, its a pity you 
able creature, for a woman, and I came from the Bowery Instead of 
rii,ii I can fix thla UP for you.” from the desert. You might hav« 
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Washington Has 8,000,000 
Books for the Delegates 


D ELEGATES to tho conference lSO.tlO* volumes: Department of Justice 
on th® limitation of arms- library, *6.900 voluea: Navy Depart- 
man.a will And In Waahta*. ™««>t library. *#,#00; Naval Observatory 
menta will And, In Washing library. 36.00* volumes: Department of 
ton. millions of hooks for ref- tha Interior library. 176.000 volumes: 
erence— books on every conceivable K®oIoglcaI aurvey library. 160.000 vol- 
... , h -i_ ume# and I. .000 maps; Howard Unl- 

subject— and all available for their VBra it y library. 40.000 volumes; Dr- 
use. There are S.000.000 volumes In pertinent of Agriculture library, 155.- 
the libraries of the city, or IS. 5 hooka 800 vol ?!"®?i. Department of Com- 

...... .... vi-v .,1 Ih . merce. 110.000 volumes: bureau of 

per capita, the highest rating In the neheriee, *1,000 volumes: bureau of 
country. Many of the libraries avail- standards. 22.000 volumes; coast and 
able — among them, the fisheries bu- geodetic snrvey, 26.000 volumes; De- 
insulae affaire, aur- Partmaat of I^hor library. 80.000 vol- 
reau. bureau of Inaular affaire, aur- ura „. wea uier bureau. * 2.000 vol- 
geon general's library, the Volta bu- tiroes. 

reau. the air aervlca library — are Among the Independent establlsh- 
unlque in the completeness of thair menu tho documents library of tho 
.^i.UsmI rniiertlnne. government printing office baa 280.000 

specialised colleeUmsa volumea The Federal Trade Com- 

«»uwu. u —i — Naturally, tha Library of Congress mission has X.000 volumes, the Pan-*' 

when she Is In after Gwawa’a marriage Mrs. Noyea I leads the list ot Washington libraries. American Union has *6.000 volumes. 

- - -- 1 -**-■■ - ' — - — ” ’-- *-* the National Museum has 1*6,000 vol- 

umes and the 8mlthaonlan Institution 
' National 

I Park library has 1,600 

volumes on the care of animals and 
landscape gardening. 

The Public Library of the District 


“Well. I wouldn’t hardly call him drocles. saying. "Here’s my breakfast | T he Treaty Oak has been nominated a small house 'under ^ the shadow 
a cat." I said. ’Td call him a cot- food, all served on a china plate.® for thB American Forestry Assorts- ?*f . ^ oak. The cabin was 

tage cheese, except that that’s a rather But just when Androclea shut hls eyes tlon - a ha „ of fame . u bids fair to ■" d s faithful ^d^traMsd rtJl- 

wildlsh thing to call Leo.” and got ready to be eaten in two bites obta | n a world-wide distinction, for '‘ v ®? falthrul and truated co ‘- 

"You mean thing!" she said, pre- the lion stopped short, laughed a mer- ita nBW owners hold it In high honor. ored sen ant. 

tending to pout. "I ought to apat ry laugh and walked over and kissed ma ny of the foundation’s important The child Gwawa became a woman, 

your face for that, but I won’t Now, Androclea on both cheeks. It was the gatherings helng held under the tree’s Then, one surprising day, Tscha- 

about Oily: Til give up the cat idea.” lion Androclea had unthorned. Of spreading branches. garag. with a new name. David 

"Pink." I said, "you are Just as course, they tried to make the lion The Woman’s National Foundation. Noorse. came back to visit them. He 

white as they make them these days, nibble Androcles. They got pepper and 0 f which Mrs. C. C. Calhoun la presl- had been recaptured by white men, 

you are!” ' salt and tried that, and then they tried dent, looks forward to building a big who had taken him to New York, 

She smiled. to serve Androcles with powdered clubhouse, which shall become the where he had been educated as an 

“1 know X am. Mack." she ssld. sugar. No use! Lion wouldn't eat An- Washington center of all the women’s architect. To make the story perfect, 

"Maybe I like Oily. too. Maybe that drocles. cltibs in the United States— a place of course. Tachagarag. or David, mar- 

has somsthlnc to do with it. I don’t ass# where a member of any woman s club or Hope * A wo 

to P hurr'y Vway^Vnd^tell W oTly' a ™ha* \Af ELI » olly read th ® Btory thre ® waahlngton^and^a^lace which ahaii died, and the wHl that she left to j t ( a «ip«oialIy strong in history, law. 

?hl y rtnv U «ve m |f? £d"fsSISMtotkS then he ^ ° Ut ** I * ^ttotVc *«nd* musical °actlv{- "I W. Noyes, bequeath my poliUeal. social and soonomic sciences. . fc,, IHIN volumes The 

cage?” *'”** * f 1 ”° Mt * * n th * P**® and carried It away with him | Jj^ ona1 ’ a * daughter Gwawa. and her husband niea of official documents, newspapers. J Zoological 

” ' periodicals and aoclety publications. 

also The Russian and Chinese collections 

ned. are among the largest in any Instl- has 220 . 0*0 volumes. 60.000 mounted 
lutioD and there are other special Plotures and 6*7 periodicals oa file— 
the ana see ■" available for the conference dele- 

tble, collections. There are 1,0*0,600 print- >atca 

nloy ed books and pamphieto. *00.000 maps Among the Urge libraries of Wash- 
. . . and charts, 400,000 prints and >00.000 tpgton not under federal control, but 

0 musical comoostUona og*n to tbe delegates, are: Tha Bar 

» *® “ . „ P ^ -_ ... ... Association library of tbo court. 

1 to -me library of Congress has 672 hooM , 20.0*0 volumea; library of th* 
,h ® employes. Ineluding 142 undor the bnreau of railway economics, 1*0,000 

S ass gBrgjrst 

® ad " SSS^cTtf n^oS'itoi 25K.oo{ 

B f a at a rate of 120.000 Items each year, volnmss; Daughters of the American 
a be The surgeon general's library Is on* Rovolulion. 10.000 volumes; 0®«rg' 
hero of tbe finest In the world, probably Washington University. *6.000 vol- 


i dl ® a - 11 was on account of Pink. was craoked up to be on the big I stopped short and looked at her. and studied It It made a big hit with) n,,,* 
* * * * posters. She had all the big-cat She was as sober as a Judge. him. He would sit across the tent story to 

rpBIB Pink person was a widow and atunto and some she had Invented on h fi’om Leo and read that tale and then beU“ e - 

a young one and one of the finest her own hook, and when she stepped look at Leo and wonder how it would g, ar _ ss 

gfrls with the show. I knew her be- Into tho cage in her short spangled . _ _ work. Finally he came to me. He from' thi 

for* the married Morris, who was 5*1* J“*S iffi-wilM o^e'hind’lnd “T U “ * U • atUed ’ 8he “> d g., e me the tale to read and I read it. Story o 
her first husband and who waa killed a reliable forty-four In the other. gayly. "We’U be married In “What do you think of It, MackT’ su(d , n 

' in tho big blow-down in Kansas U ? b ® * Jwa r". mado . a . h,t - 8h « bad a ‘he ring-cage In the big top any night he asked eagerly. know* th « tr ®‘ 

end she . h , big lot of brown hair and a way of performance Olly chooses Just before Weil. Oily, I said, I don t know. 0ak or 

11. and she always was just about doing It up with a little red-and-gold , K . It seems sort of phony to ma You Tha a , 

as fins ss they make them. Morris turban on top of It that made her * ho bl * * 1 1 11 the * don’t remember Bony Hargsr-he was Mr| No 

1 had never cared much for. He waa look like a real queen of beauty, and You can tell him.” ' with os before your time; he waa the , aken c , 

; a good enough clown, but a. sour- "he was all that and more. She had i turned to go again. I waa half ma n that pulled the ulcerated tooth of lndll 

tempered Individual. I read a story » heart of solid gold. . . , for the black panther when we were chlld be 

° seme fellow wrote and got published 1 don’t know Just when Oily made way out of the tent ln ^ntor quarters at De Soto. 1 never thla hul , 

r “ * roagssltw. and? although !?® himself prominent In her notice first "Mack! ” she called. in my life knew a beast to suffer as 

'•changed tbe namea anybody would J think the first she ever thought of j turned back that panther did with that tooth or to 0 (f Bred 

know it waa about Pink and Morris h‘m was with a ""‘ ,y ? n ce. He wc r- i*)? course,” she said, hanging onto feel better than that panther did after u dld t 

’';i we used to call him Grunt, he was J*SS. *5I,lliS tSUlyd Ol lVtha^ever! ‘he words as if she hated to let them the tooth was out That should have lf ahe „ 

’ always so complaining), and It had .n mal hld and ihen slip from her. “Olly won’t mind hav- bean a grateful panUier-but the flm ahe | n d 

a lot ot stuff about bow Grunt toy °*“® ld !!!? iLotocaJ?^ tlil^ dear o d »"» * cottage cheese In the cage.” chance he got he rtoched out of the then M 

under the big stick, crushed and thtog wSSd tort ySVl wlth He "A-a whatT" I cried, and then 1 cage and clawed ell the meet off Bony’s English: 

holding Pink's hand — you know, tha wau f d boance around the oage and remembered what I had called Leo. face. . . come ml 

"only a clown but human alter all" yawp* and oanw on in an aortal man- * went right back to where Pink was Lao in a naturally good-natured you prii 

, stuff. That story would make a VS? He wo3d Jump at the bars rtsadlng. “Now. see here. Pink," I antaeL“ «' d OHy b *X b ! d 

horse weep, kal it wasn't any of it and hit# them aad get all worked up said severely, "a Joke is aloke. You “°h- I ®ald. getttag the drttt of Years 
so. The big ntlck hit . him on the and nervous. He would get so mad know as wall as I do that that Is all W» mwtning ■So that a it. Is It? Hope, g 

head and he never knew tvbat hit lie would fairly weep and the tears that old Leo cat is — a bunk of cot- M ell, Oily, to tell jou the truth, I.faiorlte 




